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and if they spent their lives in doing these things for the good of others, they might be told at the last, Inasmuch as ye did it to the least of these, ye did it unto Me.
Yesterday Mrs. C------, Belle, G------, and I
all started to ride to Utumapu, one of the German plantations at some distance from Apia. In fact, Belle broke down about halfway, and Mrs.
C------turned back with her, as she had often
been before ; so that G------and I went on alone.
It took us three hours to go and return, cantering hard very nearly all the way; but we were rewarded by a splendid view of lovely wooded mountains and dazzling blue sea from the height where the overseer's house stood. Then we rode into a lovely little valley to see the coffee mill; it reminded me of Hawthornden emphasised by very fine tree-ferns, large-leaved bananas, and trees wreathed with ferns, orchids, and lianas of many kinds. When I got home after this excursion I was certainly tired and rather stiff, but felt that I might, considering all things, be reasonably proud of my performances on horseback!
Now to answer a question of yours before this goes to catch the mail. Malietoa's salary, or allowance, is ^12 a year, I believe, and he has only one wife; it is not true that she takes in washing; indeed, she does not do even her own, for there are many of the family ' hangers-on' always ready to see to such things for her. The